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Medical science at Bellevue ninde vast strides in the use of club and fist on re-
calcitrant patients, but perfection was only attnined when a Brooklyn hospital be-
came the scene of unofficinl kissing treatment,

® Jects. The above cartoon shows the treatment’s soothing effect on the patients,
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A doctor and a nurse were the sub-
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THE PERPLEXITI

After Seventeen Months These Ilr-l
mnrks.
Dear Mra. Ayer: ] l
My mind Is In a state of perplexity |
over & young lady to whom I have pata
attention for seventeen months. I would |
llke to marry her. In fact, It Is mutual-
Iy agreeable. J
While pursuing a profession, 1 am
necessarily in financlal straits, and hav,
not the means to support & wife. 1 am
tw p-two  years of age. 1 would
rather give her up and enable her to
recelve agaln her large circle of ad-
mirers, as It will be too long before 1
could possibly think of marriage l
Wil you kindly suggest how 1 can |
accomplish this? STELLAN.
OU seem to have settled this mat-
Y ter for yourself. It does not ap-
pear to me that you are very des-
perately In love, and I cannot follow |
your argument that you are npeceasarily |
in financial straits while pursuing a
profession. Ordinarily, a profession 1.-!
pursued chlefly for the reason that it|
prevents or relleves financlal distress. |
You ehould have though: of
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OR HOME
DRESSMAKERS.

The Evening World's
Fashion Hint.

Daily

|
|
To cut thiz Princess chemlse in me- |
Alum ajze 3 yards of material 24 Inches
wide will he required, with 7 yards of
ineertion, 33-4 yards of beading, 7 vards
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!Hhr Would and Then She Waonlda't,

SOLVED BY » &
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

| 1ge, and have been keeping company

ES OF LOVERS

with n young Indy of seventeen for three
! vears.  Laast year we had a quarrel
and we parted | was sorry afterward
and asked her to make up again, but
she would not and mald that she would
not go with me again. But Iast June,
I made up with her and we went out to-
kether for a while, until one night ahe

told me her mother would not let her
keep company with me agnin. [ love
her dearly and she loved me and |
would llke to galn her love again. Ad-
vise, e D. G.
SHOULD think It 1s the motger's
I love you have need of at present

| The young lady's affections appear
to hiave heen restored to you,

You very voung, and the girl 1«
not ol enough to Judge wisely, Ry all
monana, she <hould obey her mother, and
.Ir you arce clever you will counsel her to
do =0

[ HARRIET HUBBARD AYER. are
things, it seems to me, Melore vou patd
attentions to n girl forseventeen months;
however, better Ilate than never, and in
thiv case far hetter for the young lady

Write her, telling her the fucts from
your point of view. 8he will undoubted.
1v (o the rest,

{ You will thus gain the mother's re-
| spect and by a e tact you can make
her your friend. Why s It you ardent
young men, so precoclous in many di-
rections, are blind to the fact that a
girl's mother Is your strongest friend in
ot i he court of love?

D-ar
I am n

My myer
YOuUng man, twenty years

IN THE JUNOLE.

Parrot—I eame to snllect that small amount.
Monkey—I won't pay you. Your bill 1sn't straight.
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WHY THE PICTURE OF A ‘POPULAR [DOL"
WAS KICKED UNDER A TABLE.

-

Last year and in the three preceding vears Mr. Bryan was “the

idol of the Democratic mnsses.”  Wherever he went vast crowds
Geeoosessseses dssembled and shonted and tossed their hats.
E rovs YEIN 1 Women pressed about him in droves to touch
:‘ PEDESTAL. é his hand, his garments.  DBabies were naumed
S ~ ~

for him by the score,
And now a convention of Democrats, well representing the

hisses his name, scoffz at his ideas and—kicks his picture under a
table. :
An illustration of “the fickleness of the crowd?’ Another
proof of the “fleeting character of the atfections of the masses1”
Not at all. An illustration of the common sense of the masses
——of their refusal to be fooled all the time.

hoth parties, the masses of our Weltern fellow-countrymen, regard-
less of party, believed in free silver. Mr. Bryan was the embodi-
ment of that idea. He beeame a popnlar idol.

But while he was making hiz 1898 campaign the weather and
the sail procecded to demonstrate that what the conntry needed was

The New York Centreal has at its merey several hundred thou-
sand people who have to nse the tunnel and as many more who live

Deeosossscssess Within car and nose distance of its switching
¢ THEY ARE
¢ mArnNG e ¢
y rEorLE. |

Qeecccccscoossl)

vards just above the Grand Central Station,
From plain parsimony, from plain greed

for dividends, this corporation tortures these

hundreds of thonsands of people every day in the warm weather,
inflicts upon them the gravest discomforts every day in the cool and
cold weather. j
The Metropolitan, operating under franchises which were
stolen from the people, taking from the people its enormous earnings
on an overeapitalization of several hundred per cent., has at its
merey the travelling public of New York City.
Instead of providing enough ecars to earry the people in other
than rush hours, instead of providing as many cars as pessible in the
rugh hours, this company packs the people in as few cars as possible.
The fewer the cars, the less the operating expenses.  The less the
expenses, the larger the extortionate dividends.

The Metropolitan does not do one single, solitary act to con-
venience the public.

It treats the public as an ignorant and cold-blooded master
treats his draught-horse.

The man who could bring these corporations to their senses is
Richard Croker. But of course Croker’s orders to his Van Wyck
are to let them alone.

?.\x APPEAL TO :
¢ MR. VANDER- [
¢
[}
.

The only appeal at present is to W. K.
Vanderhilt and William C. Whitney.

What is the matter with Mr. Vander-
bilt’s Mr. Newman? What is the matter wtih

4 BILT AND MR
4 WHITNEY.

o Mr. Whitney’s Mr. Vreeland?
Surely Mr. Vanderbilt and Mr. Whitney do not approve the
doings of their agents! /
HORSE HAT TALK.

Nigh Horse—1'm going to leave.
Oft Horse—What for?
Nigh Horse—S8ece what guys we are—rigged out in our owner's last year's straw
hats.—Chicago Record-Herald,
e
THE EQUINE STRAW HAT,
The ears of some men don't protrude through their straw hats, but In other

Democratic massez of Ohio, and therefore of the country at large, g

A few years ago, thanks to the teachings of the politicians of

To the Editor of The Evening World:
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By T. E. POWERS.

HE ELEVATOR IN OUR FLAT.

S &

"O_IIS 8
TnE UM,,,
L

7 7/4 AR
-.r/,u;ﬁsAvezvs >
(,;/,( WHAT A

~osSE! f

e~~~

V7

'/
v/

AR

PNV

O OC

CaROO G OO RO O

not rotten money but good crops.  The eool heads understood the | : P
. : u ;
point, and Mr. Bryan was heaten. 5 ﬂ:;ual QE

The weather and the soil kept on with their object lesson in the | P Noise Tean 28
e : ) H 2\ NOIS p
S'Illl!ill"\' of free .‘lll\'hr’ and the musses kpln on ]pnr"l"g_ But Mr. |+ t,"* ,\'l‘iEL!vmt §
. . rTory
(teeooceseoseeesd Dryvan did not lenrn. While the mnsses were|? ) 4
FROM ENTHU- } A 3 ederr L s : =l 4 I L I / P
i s s e going forward he \\,|'. eoing bac k\\:n‘c‘.. And & — | &
¢ NATIC: FROM at last, when practically every one in the & é
FANATIC TO R T Sevaiy popa e o v Y
§ P e ("mum‘\ “nh“: ves o sed .m.al car t-: l-u ar had : 4
évm\n( o — ¢ “eanght on.” Mr. Bryan's fanaticism had |3 /4 ,
% ronched the hysterival stage. He had be- '3 | :E;i
come a “crank.” % \ 3
Perhaps it was a little harsh ¢ kick his picture under the table. ;3 | 3
But it must be remembered that Mr. Bryan is a very noisy, most | [ 3!
. . 12 \ o
exasperating man, and that he has done his party and a score of good | & 2
enuses inealenlnble harm, and that he stunds ready to do more mis-|'¢ |4 2
chief, if he is able. ¢ 17 :
That kick may be ealled rudeness under extreme provoeation. | & g
-
i i g 2
® Our flat house boasts an elevator. It is & mpderately quiet, gentle-voiced ele- &
OUR TWO CHIEF OFFENDERS. i vator. Not half as noisy as the man on the top floor who returns home at 8 A. M. }2
& S iX and gives us all the impression that six men are carrying a plano upstairs. But *‘g
= . 1 =l : @ the lady on the second floor objects to the elevator as noisy. She begins to object 4
Ihere are two corporations in this city that scem determined [$ about 11 P. M., and keeps it up till the Board of Health interferes in the interests of 2
to goad the |u~u||lr- to taking severe measures, 'l'lu'y are— » our less strenuous tenants. As far as noise goes she wins. The eclevator is only :;)
s 2 o
The New York Central Railrond Company. : among the also rans. 2
The Metropolitan Street Railway Company. ERE R S RE R SR NCRCR RS PRI SO PC S IO NCR RN S SCRCRCRERCA S RCIT Y SUMENE SO PR JpCw W WCINE W PN WO WS o v ¥ VY. |

Hint to Telegraph Companies.
Tu the Editor of The Evening World
Here ts n humane suggestion to nll
telegraph companles who employ mes-
senger hoy wervice. 1 would merely ask
that they allow the boys who ride
wheels to dispense with thelr coats dur-
Ing this heated spell.
JOSEPH W. BROWN.

For More Drinking Fountains.

Should no: Riverside Park, frequentedg
by thousands, be properly provided with
suftictent drinking water? In this park
there are sttunted, at a distance of

about t!ifteen blocks apart, three places

thirst.  All that need he done in order
that cvery person may partake of & re-
freshing draught ls to Increase great'v
the tlow of the existing fountains, which
Is 80 ridleulously emall that seeming.y
It Is no greater than that of a pipe-
stem. If Mr. Clausen be not Inclineld to
have these remedled, any person willing
to sell water In the nark at a _cent a

glass wil] he gladly welcomed. W. R
As to Epldemica.
To the Editor of The Evening World:
Your correspondent, E. 8. Handing,

will find that epldemics of sulcides and
such crimes are as peculiar as other
human matters—fashions (n dress,
amusements and llke things. Indeed,

THE OWNER MADE UP FOR IT.

Were the ducks wild that you shot?

respects they are inferlor to the horse.—Washington Post.

who owned them!

Joggins (to young Toodles, who hna just returned from a hunting expedition)—

(-)‘.pyrﬂm, 1501, by Dally Story 'wb Vo, | I'm standing with ona foot over the in-
HEN twenty-three years  old  panity lne right now, and I don't want
Mary Ellerby was sure that sbe | Jdrng the other after {t.'
would x‘w'.‘rr marry. O"Well” sald the divine, between pufls
Miss  Ellerby was handsome,  of slgar smoke, "if you've got to have

healthy and  well-te-do. No  young , her why doa't you take her?’
woman had a better place In Btaybor- “Do what?'

itrim a8 ilustrated.
term: (No, 3,53, siZes 32 to 40)
for 10 cents,
1\Cashler, The World,
York City."
L i

ough soclety. “Take her!"
Richard lilaven, better known ar “Take her?"’
“Dick,”” knew this when he began his “Yes, take her."

“Dick" Haven was striding up and |1 don't know anybody whom 1 would
dewn the rooms of his friend, Arthur| rather row with, sall with or tramp
Pym Jackson, a young ininister of the| across country with; but you've got
Protestant Episcopul Church,

*“I've got to have her, Pym,” he cried; | minister;
L tell you I've Just got to have her,|ascnse.’”

pursult. He was a big, equare-jawed | ofjer? fer?

lawyer, successful In most of his cases, *'Yes, her,"

and he mude up his mind to win her If “Pym’ sa!d Haven, staring at him,
it were humanly—man-humanly—pos-| «vou're a good fellow. You spar well;
eible, ;yuu are a crackerjnck with the cleek;

one drawback as a companion and a)'the musical temperament In all of its
you ought to have wsome

NE WAY TO WIN A WOMAN, ==~

not at all,” was the: and wants her badly enough to assert
placld response, ‘‘You're the one who | h!s rights, The musical womun needs
lacks gray matter. Listen!” 1le sat| the male to round out and perfect her
upright and suffercd his cigar to lle | understanding of music. Ask Miss El-
Idle In his fNingers. lerby to marry you and you wlill get a
“You want to marry Miss Ellerby; | plain ‘No' for an answer. Tell her that
she doesn’'t want to marry you, or| You are going to marry her and refuse
thinks she doesn't. Bear In mind that| to listen to A negative and she is yolrw.
I know a good deal about her; more, | There never was a ﬂmpler thing—a
certainly, than she knowe about her-| thing more absurdly simple. I'm sorry
aelf, She plays the organ at my church, ; that I told you of it, becaure you never
I've talked to her often and watched | would have seen (t for yourself; you
her oftener  She Is of the musical tem- | will be & married man In leas than alx
perament. Unknown to herself, deep in | months, and I would a good deal rather
1 her nature are aprings of sentiment that | aave you a bachelor,"
‘have not reached the surface. ‘Tthey | Haven's square jaw was set when he
, want only some one to break the cruet |left hie friend's apartmente,
over them, I tell you that no woman of | *He told the truth,’” he muttered, “It
i9 absurdly simple, and {f it falls I shall
be no worse off. She oan only say ‘No’'
nt.kr all, and the form in which shec says

“Not at all;

strength Is safe from any man of decent
appearance who has made love to her

DAILY LOVE STORY.

it matters little."’

He found Miss Ellerby at home that
evening, and In his laft-hand walstcoat
pocket was a ring, set with a single dia-
mond. He walked sturdlly to her side
as ahe rose to greet him, and took her
left hand,

“You know that | love ymﬁ" he #ald
gently, *‘and, as we are to be marrled, 1
haveghbrought your engagement ring.”’

In another second the ring was on
her finger. Then he took both of her
hands. S8he looked at him, then at the
ring. :n a dazed fashlon. He slipped an
arm about her walst, drew her to him,
and held her firmly. Laying his cheek
sgainst hers, he whispered:

*It |s better no, Is It not, sweetheart?"

Miss Ellerby struggled faintly In sl
lence. A hundred omotlons went through

ber. They 'were so swift that she could

not classify them. BS8hame, anger, a
temptation to laugh, half a desire to cry
were among thom.

She tried to hold her head ereot, but
some magnetism aseemed to draw |t
downward toward the man's shoulder.
lower. Perhapa her mtrongest sensation
beat mo, and overmastering lassitude
was In every veln, and her head, despite
her will, sank lower and lower. Tt
rested finally. Then Haven took her
chit in o broad palmm tilted it up, and
kisred her full'on the lips. !

forego'ng incidents the curious may in.
quire of any member of the Stayborough
Pallas Club, the Stayborough Auto Club,
the Steyborough Golf Club or of the Rev.

-

Aritiur' Pym Jackson, D. Dy

Toodles (thoughtfully)—Well—er—no, but you ought to have seen the old farmer %

Again she struggled, and the head mank ||

was astonishment at herself—her heart -

For verification of the account of tho |8

THE EVENING WORLD'S BIG LETTER CLUB.

‘n:n'y it which persons can alleviate the!r ©ven reljrioy. revivals and reforms are

subject to the same sort of epidemlcal
pecullarity. Even among children In
their games and toys this same strange
pecullarity s observable, and, stranger
suill, even the great ocean Itself Is no
barrler to the contaglon, or Infection, or
whatever It be.

_These epldemics In all things seem to
come and go, and are periodieal. I
have not studied these matters under
high-sounding names, but I have obe
served them closely during my lifetime.
The wisest of us cean offer no certaia
explanation; we can only surmise and
conjecture. It would seem that in what
we call the spirit world some strange
forces are at work Influencing us cone
sclouxly, and oftener unconsclously, inte
certain ways, JEAN SAUNDERS.
Who Owned Thia Carrier Pigeon?
To the Editor ¢f The #vening World:

Will you please publish In your paper
that a carrler dove was caught by

my cat? It had &« ring on one foot
marked ‘N, . 4703;'" on the other &
brass band with “B"” on It. The dove

led last night. 8. F. ALLIGOOD,
Bath, N

Park Fountains Fatal to Birds.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

We should secure some arrangemeng
for the suffering birds in the park to
enable them to drink and bathe in the
fountains. I have seen in several parks
birds that, trying to drink and bathe,
fall Into the water and are drowned, I
was able to save a eouple of those bdirds,
fallen into the water, by fishing them
out with my cane. But others could not
be rescued hecause too far in. It is
quite dangerous, as the rescuer might
4all in himself. It is simply horrible to
sce those little creatures try{ng to save

themselves and dying before the eyes of
children and grown persons who are

unable to help ‘MT{'.\RRY WATSON.

A Piea fcr Suffeving Morses,

To the EAltor of The Fveniag World:
I appenl on hehalf of the poor horses
to try and have hose attached to the

rants that atand useless dur-
m::n:'hehml spclls, so that drivers could

give thelr horszes water. L. GREYE.
T mjﬂm?m EB!-EEH’
aooOD NIGHT. <
EARY 1 lay my busy pen &

¢ away, »
; Good night, sweet love, good

night; I

£ Dear thoughts of you shall close s

my day, ¢

£ Good night, sweet love, good &

3 night; ] 2

Pt The pale moon thrpugh the win- 2
4 dow peeps,

b% The lake In dreamy heauty sleeps, )

K Thy love this closing moment ¥

keeps; - -
k} Good night, sweat love, ;ood
B night. it

% The lamp doth low and lower burn;y
Gool night, sweet low._ _ §o0s

will turn;

€ Good night, aweet love,
: night. '
$ The moon hath hid behind, the s
tower, &
¥ The clock hath struck the midnight |
33 frour, '
And stiliness hangs o'er @wery
bower, !

Good night, sweet love, good]
nigh

t
_ =Wiillam Edwin Willlsses. 3§
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